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tine nousolor rear of alarming the inmates.
The officers left it a block away and ap-

proached on foot.
Two went to too rear of the building to

Intercept any of tho boy burglars who
might attempt to escnpo that way.

Simmons and the other officers banged
on the front door, and loudly demanded
admittance.

Not a sound camo from the inside. The
placo was in total darkness, and the loud
knocks echoed and through the
hallway without bringing a response.

' 'They're in their first sleep, "said Denis,
"and nothing short of Gabriel's trump
will rouse them."

"Let's kick in tho door," suggested his
colleague, who was anxious to complete
the job.

"All right," said Donis; "here goes."
A few vigorous kicks mado kindling

wood of the door, and tho two officers en-

tered tho house, pistol in hand, ready for
any resistance on tho part of the boy
burglars.

The house had an empty ring, and Denis
turned on his bull's eye, to start back in
astonishment.

Not a vestige of furnituro was to be
eocn on the lower floor. Tho upstairs
room3 were equally bare. The birds had
flown.

"This is tho biggest thing of tho year,"
caid Denis' companion, sarcastically.

Simmons bit his lip and said nothing.
The officers in tho rear of the house were
called in. They laughed immoderately
when they grasped tho situation.

And all tho way back to tho Central
station Denis was tho target for ruthless
jokes, which he received without a word,
but continued biting his nother lip until
tho blood came.

He left his brother officers at tho sta-
tion and started out again in grim si-

lence. Beforo nightfall ho had tho bur-
glarious peddlers located again. Jlrs.
Landgrail, her sou and Curly had moved
to a brick houso on Archer avenue, near
the railway station; Herman and Mott
wcro traced to a placo on Brown street.

At 10 o'clock tho lads were under lock
nnd key at tho Central station, and a
wagon "load of plunder, comprising laces
irom Mendelsohns, bcolis irom Uuus
library, and guns, revolvers and cutlery
from the hardware store of Williamson &

Graves, was deposited in a room abovo
their cells.

There was no moro laughing at Denis
Simmons, who had been on duty forty-eig-

hours and fulfilled his promise of
making ono of tho most important cap-

tures of tho year.

m
The lads seemed stupefied by their ar-

rest. Young Landgraff, who was ad- -

dressed as "captain" by tho others, was
particularly cast down. IIo sat on tho
cot for several hours after ho was placed
in tho cell staring at tho wall with vacant

'eyes.
Next morning tho expression of unut-

terable misery was still on his face. IIo
turned to Simmons, who entered the cell
with a substantial breakfast for him, and
said, in a Lollow voice:

"Sir. Simmons, will you do mo a favor?"
"Yes," answered Denis, promptly, "if

it is anything in reason."
"Who was it gavo us away?"
The touch of anxiety in this qncry

struck Simmons as peculiar. Ho did not
reply immediately, and Landgraff

still more anxiously:
"Toll mo if it was a woman."
Simmons' mind reverted to the iudy

who furnished the clew about tho iace.
Thinking the lad had some strong motivo
in seeking this information, ho answered
tbat it was a woman.

"I thought so," said tho boy gloomily,
and, then, brightening up suddenly: "Lot
Curly and tho others como in; wo may
havo something to tell you."

Curly, Mott and Herman were brought
into tho coll. Tho captain looked at them
sadly and said:

"Boys, sho gavo us away."
"No," exclaimed the lads; "she'd never

do that."
"It's true; Mr. Simmons says so," said

Landgraff, tears gathering in his eyes,
which ho resolutely brushed away with
his coat cuff.

"Landgraff is right," said Denis, bewil-
dered at tho turn of affairs, but surmising
that an interesting disclosure was im- -

mincnt; "she furnished tho clew."
Tho lads groaned and looked ineffably

distressed.
"What do you propose, captain?" asked

Curly.
"Revenge," exclaimed Landgraff,

fiorcoly.
"Yes, that's right," said tho others in

chorus. "Let's make a clean breast of it,
nd lot tho traitress take equal chances

with us."
"This is getting decidedly interesting,"

said Denis to himself. "I wonder wiio
sho is. and what she has to do with these
kids."

"Mr. Simmons," Landgraff said, with
an air of dignity which was rather amus-
ing, "if you will kindly furnish mo with
pens, ink and paper I will draw up a
statement about thoso robberios and fur-
nish you with information which will bo
of gnit service to you."

Denis readily complied with this re--

quest, aftur removing tho others to their
respective cells.

In an hour the statement was prepared,
iuid an astonishing document it proved.
It was a full confession of tho long scries
of burglaricH which had given tho police
so much trouble But the most remarka- -

'

bio passages related to tho connection of
Lawyer Claypoie iuid Mrs. Claypolo with
tho gang.

Landgraff told how himself and col- -

leagues had been worked upon by this es-

timable couplo. "She told us fairy tnlcs,"
ho wrote, "and got us all i lovo with
her. Sho promised to dope with mo this
summer, and I believo sho was in earn-
est, for she said sho didn't havo it verv '

comfortable with tho old man. Claypolo
engineered the burglaries, and wo acted
under his instructions. Ho put up this
street podling fake, and wo kopt piles of
Htuff in tho vault in his office, in Dear-
born street. He didn't always do the
square tiling, but wo were bamboozled bv
his wife, who promised everything to '

niake matters run Mnooth and easvlike.
Now that she's squealed, we flunk it '

nothing but fair that wo shoula tell all
about the snap, so that she mav get the
same deal as we got. Tho Mendelsohn
job wa done for Mrs. Claypolo. Sho
wanted to got Mjuarowith a follow named
liudiey, who had been saying rough
things about her, and sho "started tnc
yarn that ho helped the Dutchman to rob
himself. She took hio to tho storo ono
day and gavo mo points about tho laces
that were best to take. Sho had a trunk
full of the stuff. We weren't so very bad
before these Claypoles got ahold of us,
only doing a little fako now and then
--vhilo wo were out peddling. This is all
a true story, and we give it away so that
that fiend in female form may be pinched
and go down where she belongs, for play-
ing falso with poor bovs who loved and
lost her."

Simmons read this curious epistlo with-
out any regard to tho romance it con-
tained. Claypolo was known to him as a
reputable lawyer, and ho could scarcelv
believo tho storv of his connection with
thogang.

He lost no time, however, in going to
the office on Dearborn street. The law-
yer had not bwa thero that dav. An in-
spection of tho vault revealed" a lot of
plate, jewelry, silks, velvets, laces and
ether valuablo properrv.

This waa btartiitur evidence of tho law.

, rMWrW4lMMMP limtfrjg,
yer'S cioso relations with tho youthful
gang of burglars. Simmons hurried to
the nouao on West Adams street
to learn that Mr. and Mr. Glaypolo had.
removed their trunks on tho previous
evening and left no address.

The most diligent inquiry failed to find
traces of their whereabouts, and neither
Mr. Claypoie nor his fascinating wife
have been seen from that day to this.

Tho boys had a speedy trial. Their
spirits wero broken by theperfidious con-

duct, as they supposed, of their "mother."
Being under age they wero sent to the
Bridewell for eighteen months each.

Simmoiis read this cvriovs epistle.
This clever capture of Denis Simmons t

broke up ono of tho most dangerous gangs j

tbat ever infested Chicago. It restored
Mr. Mendelsohn's good name and recon- - j

ciled him to his old father in Germany.
But trouble seems inseparable from

some men. Mendelsohn's fortune was
very precarious afterward, and two years
ago he committed suicide in Milwaukee.

Landgraff is dead; Charlie Mott moved
to Indiana with his people; Curly, taking
tho advico of Denis Simmons when ho
served his term at tho Bridewell, enlisted
in tho United States army, and Herman,
who turned out a very hard case, is doing
a ten years' term at Joliet.

j
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And what of Miss Goggles?
The inquisitive spinster paid dearTy for

her vigil at the transom. For several
weeks sho hovered between life and death.
During her spells of delirium sho screamed
out confusedly about daggers and pistols
and new made graves, and said sho waa
going to be buried alive.

When sho was convalescent the board-
ers noticed a change in her demeanor.
Uho was quiet and subdued, and her shrill

voice had lost the sharp ring which added i

harshness to her bitter sentences. She did
not interest herself as much in the affairs
of her neighbors Her spirit of prying
inquisitiveness seemed to be broken, and
more than one of the neighbors remarked:

"Miss Goggles has greatly improved
sinco her sickness."

Mr. Johnson, it was noticed, kept si- -

lent on the subject, but his Irindly brown
eyes wero forover fixed on tho thin, palo
face of tho spinster as though ho wero
trying to read the secret of her reforma-
tion.

Miss Goggles' sudden seizure and
dangerous condition had with-

drawn attention from the deplorable con-
duct of Mrs. Claypoie, and that attractive
lady was permitted to enjoy her flirtations
in peace.

Interest was not revived in her again
until tho aiTcst of tho boy burglars, and
t hen there was a sensation in tho Freling-huyse- n

boarding house.
Mr. nadley. who for personal reasons

kept paco with the movements of the
police in tho lace robbery, startled tho
boarders at dinner the day after the ar-

rests by rushing in, excitedly shouting:
"I told you sol"
"Told us what?" asked Mr. Johnson,

Ecowling at tho agitated clerk. !

"Why, that she was no good."
"Alii that's very explicit," sarcasli- -

cally remarked tho old gentleman, caus- -

ing a titter round tho board; "and who
may she be?"

"Mrs. Claypoie," shrieked Hadley al- -
most frantically, as ho dropped into his
teat and viciously attacked tho &oup.

This declaration had a curious effect,
Every kiiifc and fork dropped on tho

and all eyes wero fixed on Hadley,
and ten voices, blended with intense curi-
osity, exclaimed:

"Why, what is tho matter?"
This was one of the supremo moments

in tho clerk's life. Ho dropped his table-
spoon, mounted on a chair, and addressed
tho boarders in a half oratorical, half
hysterical fashion, as follows: j

"Ladies and Gentlemen You all laiow j

mo and how I have sufferod. Tho thieves
have been caught; a confession has been
made; Mr. and Mrs. Claypolo aro impli--
cated. Sho was not so much of a flirt as
p. thief. Tho nicely dressed, curly headed
boy who called her mother was the cap-
tain of the gang. Ho was a peddler. Sho
tried to spoil my character. Tho officers
are looking for her. Sho will bo hung if
they catch her, and I shall marry my dar-
ling Ophelia. And"

Hero Hadley broke down, dropped into
n seat again and buried his head in tho
boup plate, vhilo his framo shook with
convulsivo sobs.

There was intenso excitement in tho
dining room. Miss Goggles shrieked:

"I know it 1"

"Henrietta!" cried Mr. Johnson, in
amazement, bending on her a look of earn-
est inquiry.

Tho spinster became confused, but re-
peated, hysterically:

"I Iniew it!"
Then broko out a gabblo of conversa-

tion, during which tho spinster's signifi-
cant remark was forgotten, and the wholo
story was drawn out piecemeal from Had-lo-

Every ono seemed delighted with
tho misfortune which had overtaken tho
audacious blonde and her bland liko hus- -

band, the only regrets being that they had
loft the houso beforo tho officers arrived
to arrest them.

In tho parlor that evening Mr. Johnson
and Miss Goggles sat in earnest conversa-
tion long after" tho rest of tho boirderj
had retired. '

"And that was tho cause of your ill-

ness." Mr. Johnson was saying, as he '

moved his chair a little nearer the
spinster.

"Yes, I was frightened out of my wits
by the young man's ferocious threat," sho
replied meekly.

"And you never intend to meddle with
other people's affairs again?" ho asked
tenderly.

"Never."
"Henrietta'",
"Mr. Johnson!"
"Yon are tho woman I've boon looking

for all my life. Curiosity, woman's great-
est failing, seems entirely crushed" out
of you. 1 am yours; will "you be mine?"

Miss Goggles did not faint. She threw
herself into Mr. Johnson's arms, and they
sealed tho bethrothal with a kiss.

TJJE USD.

xinutu
A phctosxarmcr in a western coantv was

elected sheriff last fall HQ had his fit
UJ"7si two w-- ago, ana just as the crop i

about to fad be uneon&doii?lv tvw mv
his watch, glanced at the condemned man
and softlysaid: "Now, lockpk-a-nt, please.1'

Nornstown Herald.

A Uberal Inducement.
Ycung Man (to jeweler) Will the watchcojt anything extra if 1 should want a littlo

time on it?
Jeweler No, sir; you pav me $6 for the

watch, and I'll xhrovr the" time in. New
York Sun.

BILL NYE'S FURNACE.

Ilia Touchintr Experience with Coal
Consumer.

Last year I had an experience with a fur-
nace which ought to be embalmed in song.
I only regret that I am not a suitable

tLat I might attend to it myself. In
the prime of summer time I engaged a coal
dealer to deal me some coala at a low rate.
By this means I saved enough on my coal to
purchase a buffalo overcoat to wear while
carving at table during the winter, so it was
a wiso move.

We had a reddish furnace and I tried to
win its confidence and mold its career dur-
ing the winter. First it had to be cleaned
out thoroughly in tho faJL Previous peoplo
had used it apparently as a retort for clink-
ers. I desired to avoid the expense of hiring
a man to clean it out, as it was not what
would be called skilled labor, and so I did it
myself. By this means I saved $2.60, to
which I added 47.50 for the purpose of pur-
chasing a new suit of clothes to take tha
placo of the one ruined by getting it full of
ashes.

This furnace had two cut offs, a jerker of a
cold air flue, eleven dampers and a tape
worm. I would go down at night and fill it
full of coals, shut tho cold air flue, examine
tho steam gauge, also the crown sheet, dump
the clinkers and open the rear damper. I
would then retire. In the middle qf the night
tho humidity in my room would warn mo
that all was not well with the furnace. I
would go below in my simple wrap and find
the furnace suffering from an overdraft I
then sought to reduce the temperature and
wo fanned ourselves to sleep. In tha morn-
ing the furnace was found to be extinct.
This went on for a week or two. Then I
asked the coachman to look after the furnace.
I told him I would look after the horses and

'polish the crest if he would try to win tha
confidence of the furnace.

He resigned tho second evening and left
mo with tho barn and tho refrigerator both
on my hands. I then secured the services of
a middle aged girl, who said sho used to run
tho Jay Gould lurnace. 1 told her ours was
the same. Jay and I ulways bought our fur-
naces at tho same placo.

Sho said she used to havo two nights out
while she was with the Goulds. I told her
that sho would be treated equally well by us.

Her name was Lorena. and sho did very
well while on duty, but tho great difficulty
sesmod to bo that Lorena and the furnace
both wanted to go out on the same nights.

I was her alternate with the furnace, and
it made mo nmd to have Lorena absent
when it was really my night out.

I told her that she might run Jay Gould
that way, but she couldn't run me. I de-

clined to take care of the furnace while sho
was sleeping it off. I told Lorena that sho
bad better go back to the Goulds.

She did so.
I then began again to steer the furnace

through a tempestuous career. I excused
myself while dukes and titled peoplo wero at
our house, In order to go down and jerk tho
furnace. I even tore myself away from a
mush nnd milk sociable up stairs in order to
go below and shovel coals upon tho never
ending appetite of this great bottomless pit.

And 3et the basement was the only part of
my house that was really warm. Up stairs I
gradually froze, while I tried to seem genial
and urbane. 1 wore a fur overcoat up shurs
while the potatoes wcro sprouting in the cel-

lar, and on tho t,econd floor tho nur?e and tho
governess wero eating pemmican and waiting
for a relief party. Goose flesh manifested
itself on the exterior of those who sought to
dres for a dinner party on the hecond floor,
while In the attic my employes were eating
blubber and hoping for congressional relief.
This furnace also had a sound magnifier to it.
Its sound magnifier, us a matter of fact,
worked better than its other fire did. When
I excused myself to our pastor, seeking at the
tame time to convey the idea that 1 was leav-
ing the room for tho purpose of some exanu-uatio-

it annoyed my w ife much to hear a
smothered roar, a rattle and some loud and
florid remarks in my well known tones come
floating up through tho register.

It was a good furnace for everything but
heating purposes, and I havo often thought
that if they had tho same stylo in ancient
times tho Hebrew children got a good dwil
letter press notices than they deserved. Bill
Nyo in New York World.

Tho Effect of Exercise.
After the menagerie orator had eloquently

described the habits of the Australian kan-
garoo, tho finest living specimen of which
species was thero on exhibition, an open
mouthed countryman inquired:

"What makes his hind legs so much bigger
nor his fore legs, mister? '

"Becauso ho exorcises more on them, sir,"
explained the orator, indulgently. Kbw
York Sun.

Ono Tiling Lacking.
At a recent exhibition of paintings a lady j

and her sou were regarding with much inter-
est a picture which tho catalogue designated
03 "Luther at tho Diet of Worms." Having
descanted at some length upon its merits, the
boy remarked: "Mother, 1 see Luther and
tho table, but whero are the wormsl''

Confused.

"I I say, Miss Musicale, won't you f
favah me with a little songf j

"Certainly, Mr. Bajove, and what shall it '

ber
"Why I think I should enjoy that ono about

weturning tho
(Thoughtfully): "Returning the rabbitr
"Yas, yon know (humming), 'Weturn my

wabbit again, again.' "
"Oh, I think you mean 'Bring Back My

Bonnie to Me.'"
"Yas, that's it, Miss Musicale, 'Bwing back

my bunny to me.' " Tune.

Cause for Itegret.
It makes a man almost sorry that he moved

when he reads in tho advertisement in the
paper next day the real estate agent's descrip-
tion of the advantages of the residence he
has just given up. Journal of Education.

Inherited.
"How fond Charley Roberts is cf Ins

father! He fairly worships him." "Yes; he
takes after bis father in thas Ear-pa- n

Bazar.

Xot Wholly a Superstition.
Mrs. Slimdiet Before going for your

trunks, Mr. Newboarder, you might as well
6it down to dinner. I will have an
plato put en. Of course, I did not expect

tycu today.
Mr. Newbcarder How many boarders

have you, Mrs. Slimdiet J

"Twelve. You will make the thirteenth.'
"Thirteen at tabid I wfll wait until

supper time. I fear if the thirteen of us sat
down to table one of us would die. You
have only arranged for twelve, you sayf

"Whvl What would the thirteenth die
ofr

"Starvation." Phikidelphia Record.

1

A LEGAL LOVER.

ml

term EFORE the waltz was over
quite,

They sought a moment's
brief respite--w Out of the whirl aad ither
the liht

Was soft aad mellow.
And there ia happiness alone
They sat until the flute had blown
A trill to dromi the final tone

Taat filled the 'cello.

Outside the window they" could see
The snow upou the winter tree,
Whose twis once trembled with tha glee

Of summer's swallows.
And vrhile upon this scene intent
They gazed, a ray of sentiment
Appeared, and conversation went

Somewhat as follow s:

"Clarissa" here he paused a while
To contemplate Clarissa's smile
And polish up his verbal style;

She, lightly drumming
Her finders on the w indow, lest.
Embarrassed, he forpet the rest.
Gave him a chance and meanwhile guessed

Just what was coming.

"Clarissa" here he took her hand
To help his rhetoric to land;
She let him hold the Angers, and.

By squeeze judicious,
And gentle turning of her head,
She punctuated what he said
An action which, interpreted,

Meant "How delicious!"

"Clarissa, darling" after these
ne suffered an emphatic squeeza
"I lova you" hero upon his knees.

In truo devotion.
He knelt before Clarissa, who
Was all uncertain what to do;
Her heart seemed practicing a now

Eccentric motion.

Then, like a fervent worshiper,
He told his beads of love to her;
Said he: "Clarissa, I prefer

To make life's journey
Along tho paths of Paradise."
IIo said that sentence over twice.
And thought it sounded rather nice --

For an attorney.

"I'm poor," he said (Love's truest art
Makes this a sotto voce part),
"But if you'll promke mo your heart

In sweet surrender.
Wo shall not want for sordid gold;
Clarissa, you are wealth untold
You are" the metaphor was bold

"3Iy legal tender."
Frank Demster Sherman In life.

Tho Arizona Kicker.
Provender. Our birthday occurs next week

Friday that being our thirty-fift- h and any
littlo reminder sent in by tho public will bo
warmly appreciated. Wo stand in need of
shirts, socks, neckties, collars, etc., and it
has been suggested that the ladies organize
and contribute to a generous outfit.

Some of cur friends declare that, in view
of what Tho Kicker has done for this local-

ity, a purse of $100 should bo presented to us
by tho men. Wo should be thankful, of
course, and more thankful if it was made '

1C0. An editor should bo modest, however,
and we simply throw out these few sugges-

tions without any thought of being personal.
P. S. Wo wear a No. 15 collar and the

shirts should be full in tho back.
Moro Wind. Professor Rose, who hit this

town last spring to get up a class in music,
and who has been hero on his uppers ever i

since, doesn't liko our way of dealing with
him. Because wo suggested last week that
he quit dead beating and pick up the pick or
shovel, he is around town calling us a fugi-tiv- o

from justice and asking why the police
don't do something.

Gently, professor. When wo loft Xenia,
O., the sheriff patted us on tho back and lent
us half a dollar. Wo are-- tho only man in
this town who doesn't turn pale when the
stage comes in, and tho only one who doesn't
break for the sage brush when it is announced
that the United States marshal is here. We
ain't rich or pretty, but wo are good, and tho j

professor is barking up tho wrong tree. Wo
don't bear him anj- - ul will, but the professor
must retract his statements about us or we'll
drop a lino to Pinkerton asking if Yaller
Jim, alias Professor Rose, isn't wanted some-

where. Detroit Free Press.

Wanted, a Ken.
A man who subscribed to Tho News fo

three months writes: "I want to pay for vay
subscription, but I'm a little short of monoy;
so I send you a half dozen eggs. If you'll
put 'em under a settin' hen thoy'll hatch out
enough chickens to pay for a year's subscrip-
tion." Now, this is a new way to pay debts;
but. if somebody will givo us a hen we will
try the experiment. Smithville (Ga.) News.

No Pwbliclty Wanted.
"So there was a row at your house last

night, Quigleyf
"Yes, mj-- undo was badly hurt. But how

did you hear about it? 1 took every precau-
tion to have the affair kept quiet."

"What precautions did you takeP
"I engaged several detectives to work en

the case,' Lincoln Journal.

Had Enough to L.a..

' )

IflBif I Si ilrv
ill UrnVtin

?.' iTl r fl r- fit23
Woman (to tired tramp, who is resting at

the gate) If you'll come Yound to the back
door I'll give yo a piece tf pie. j

Tired Tramp Thanks, ma'am, not any;
you gave me a ploco of pie when I passed
through this section last sunjmer.rTh
Epoch.

Consolation.
Invalid I have been here at these springs,

doctor, sir Weeks, and I don't see that the
water has had the slightest effect.

Dr. Candid You must have patience.
There was a man hero last season who didn't
die until after he had been here two xnontns.

Texa Sifting

Hit Chief
Old Gentleman (to tramp' I suppose, ray

friend, that In the nomadic life you lead
there are a great many drawbacks?

Tramp (bitterly) Yes, sir; there are seme,
drawbacks, of coursse. but I suffer acre frctn
"move ons." Time.

She ailaae Her Chance.
"Dear! dearP he said as he laid down his

paper and looked around tha car, "but
a hundred million dollars is too much for
any ono man to have."

"Who's got iaf asked the man on his
right.

"Jay Gould."
Then, for a moment everybody was silent.

An old woman with a bundle on the opposite
seat began to move about uneasily, some-
thing like a blush came to her cheeks, and
she finally leaned forward and hoarsely whispered:

"And he Isnt a widower, is he?"
Everybody laughed, and she got huffy and

left the car at the next crossing. Luck al-

ways runs against some people, Detroit
Free Press.

Kot So Favorable.
Deacon "Williams Brudder Jones, how did

your son come onten de trial!
Brother Jones Do jedge done give 'im two

muufs in de jayuL
Deacon Williams Pears ter me lite as If

you oughter be pow'ful thankful. He got
off mighty light, he did.

Brother Jones Twarn't s' light 's you seem
ber think. Dey's hang 'im when
de two xnunfs is up. Harper's Magazine,

Why She Reznained at Home.

te
V

llfjP--
3Irs. Richesse Are you going to Europe

this Bumuier, Mrs. Bullion?
Mrs. Bullion Ift, indeed; I cant afford

it. Besides, my cook is going. Time.

Always Room for One More,
In ancient Mexico
There dwelt, some time ago,
A person whom I fcnow,

Called lu this ay:
"Senor Don Rodrigo
Jo"e del Armijo
Hermanos Tobago,"

Likewise "el Rey."
V,"hen we got through with it,
If fools or wise of wit,
Not ono in tea could hit

Wliat it all meant.
Kot one la twenty could
Pronounce it as he should.
If one had time, he would

Tnink it misspent.
So when we spoke this man.
This titled Mexican,
AVe nil pursued this plan.

Thinking it meet:
Dropped every el and del,
Jose and Don as well,
All names we couldn't spell.

Just called him "Pete."
He, with his wealth of name.
Took this one, just tho same.
And thus hb card became

After that date:
"Senor Don Rodrigo
Jo del Armijo
Hermanos Tobago

El Rey y Pete."
W. C. Edgar in Harper's Magaslne.

Xotliing- to Fear.
Sho (In great agitation) Oh, George, I

hear papa at tho front gate, and ho Is very
apt to bo impulsive whon ho conXs home
late.

Ho (reassuringly) Calm your fears, dear.
I'm in the coal business, you know, and ho
has owed the firm money for coal for over
nine months. New York Sun.

No Chance for Charity.
Mendicant Please, sir, give mo enough

money to get a meal?
Citizen I can't do it, my poor friend.

Meals in this city cost 35 cents, and I have
nothing less than 50 cenl3 in niy pocket. Aw-
fully sorry for you. Burlington Free Press.

A Serious Quarrel

m S fi

"What time did young Sampson leave last
night, Clarar asked her papa.

"It was after midnight," replied tho girl,
with a haughty sneer. "We had a quarrel,
and I bade him good-b- y forover."

"If you quarreled, I wonder he dhlnt leave
earlier."

"We didn't begin quarreling until nearly
10 o'clock." New York Sun.

Solid with the Doff.
"George, dear," said Mabel, "I tboaght

you and papa were not very good friends."
"Well, yes, that's so to a great extent, Pxr

sorry to say."
"Why, then, did you send hlra that grea

big handsome bulldog f
"Why did I send him that dogr George

smiled a tender, thoughtful, far away smile.
"You seo, dearest, that dog and I are old
friends." Merchant Traveler.

Valor and Discretion.
"Now, then, my hearties," said a gaSaaC

captain, seeing that his mea wero likely to
be outnumbered, "you have a tough battle
before you. Fight hie hercxs till your pow-
der's gone then run. Pm a littlo lame, I'll
start nowp

The CactM.

"Isnt the baby a weo little tl xorucu
months?"

"Oh, not to very. He's small natorally.
They feed bun on condensed milk." Har-

per's Bazar.

Undoubtedly.
EoGsi, the Italian tragedian, is aaM to be

about to retire permanently froca the stage.
That probably raea3 a 4fareweli" visit to
the United States. Lowell Courier.

A Ehjht to the Title.
Citizen Why do yoo write "Col" before

ycur na ia, Uncle Rastos; yam are not a
colonel?

Uncle Rastc No, aab; de "Col" ctaa's '
"culiod." Tima.

A Jrrjawaiy a.

"It's a. perfect angel of a house." said aba.
AU wings, I --nppo-," said he. Harper1

Bazar.

Trot Altogether His Fa4t.
In the polios court.
"Priaotjer, wfcaseer ntrrtie add of joar

offense, I mux: add tlMtt tho esaracar of
your aecosspiice is stapiy atrocious; be be-

longs to the very offsecwrn-- g of odety.'
"But, your honor, what could I do? It wa

impcfisShle for me to lay ray haad oa any de-

cent man who would help mm. Batftoa
Beacon.

THE VICTOR VANQUISHED.

With the Hottentot and 'RWihTriin ad the Term
del Fuegian

He had fought with frenzied fury, so he said.
At the Patagoalan giants he had hurled his proud

defiance.
And had painted all the Sandwich Islands red;

He had made all the natives scatter la the jungles
of Mahratta,

From the Rio de la Plata to the sources of the
KQe;

He swept with his bravado realms ot khediveaad
mikado.

Aad regulated all the earth In true Imperial
style.

With the catamount and tiger and the Abyasia-la- n
lien

He hod grappled single handed and had never
met defeat:

Krery 6poutmg hippopotamus he got his eagle
eyooa

Was sure to lay out, first or last, a dead brate
at his feet.

With his blazing eye ho would dash
about

Just Hk lubricated lightening lunging throuth
the thunder storm.

Frightening with this facial feature every savage
living creature

And make the sizzling atmosphere superflu-
ously warm.

Then his wife came In the grocery store a sorry
Interruption

In the middle of a story on the jungles ot

he fought a boa constrictor and came off a
bloody victor

When the serpentine devourer chased hlra with
intent to kill.

And she took him by the collar, bade the timid
suppliant follow.

And we heard the fellow "holler" lifce a doomed
soul for his sins,

"Come," she said, "and have some gumption, I
want you for home consumption.

And while I do the washing you must entertain
tho twins."

S. W. Toss in Yankee Blade.

j

A Xatnral Solution.
An almond eyed washerman boarded a

cable car yesterday with his hamper of
clothes. As the grip ueared tho corner where
he was to get off, the driver, w ho is a good
natured Irishman, said to a passenger: "Dy'e
see that haythun! Watch mo and seo me
throw him."

At the corner the Celestial made a leap,
and the driver applied his brake so as to give
the grip a lurch. The laundryman turned a
somersault in tho air, came down on his feet,
grinned, and asked:

"What le matter stling bloke aginF
Chicago Mail.

Cuo in Diet.
Mr. Shentpershent (at hotel table, a sum-

mer resort) Mem craciousl Isaac, you lit-
tle vool! Vat fvor you usk for bret?

Littlo Isaac I vant bret mit my meat,
fadder.

Mr. Shentpershent Shnst hear datl IIo
vants bret ven bret sell for only fife cents a
loaf, an' he gan't eat a kavater off a loaf, an'
I pay fifo tollars a duy at dis hotel. Here,
Isaac, eat dis bottle off olives. Dey coat von
tollar a bottle. The Cartoon.

A Conversation Overheard.

"Dont."
"Why? Don't you liko it!"
"Yes, but don't." Life.

.English lit Karlsbad.rEnglish is wrote at Karlsbad by a "tailor
In this way: "Honorable Slrl I toko me tho
liberty, to make you nttentivo on my

There I please you, to favour me
by some uses of clothes, with your visit, and
always keep a large chaise of englisch,
frunch, and braimer materials and clothe
shall made to measure on the best and newest
facon; and I am like ready to full full your
esteem wushes." Now York Sun.

An Expert at the National Oatm.
"Aro you a ball player yourself, Gorgef

she asked at the Polo grounds.
He smiled a sweet, superior smtlo.
"I can give those New Yorkers pofnts-o- a

the game," he said.
Then a foul tip came from Johnny WartTa

bat and Georgo, the expert, fell over two
rows of seats trying to get out of the way.
Time.

Slight Overtax II U Brain.
Mr. Isaacstein (to school teacher) How

vas dot leedle Jacob getting on mit arith-
metic?

School Teacher He is doing nicely, Mr.
Isaacstein; he is In percentage now.

Mr. Isaacstein Vas dot no? Yell, don'dyou
teach dot poy nodding less than von handert
per cent. He vas too young yet to study
very hard. New York Sna.

Both Aftr tho Bnme Object.
First New York Man I see that Australia

1b complaining about a rabbit pest.
Second New York Man Yes, they are like

us and our street cans.
First Now York Man How fat that?
Second New York Man They say, "Tbe

bobtail must go." Pittiburg Chronicle-Telegrap-

Two Way of Looking at TTrtnc
"How old are you. Tommy T
"Nine when I'm on my foot aad 6 when I

stand on my htsad."
"That'a funny; how do you raako ItP
"Whv, if you stand a 9 oa its head itfra o,

fcnt it?"

Birds Without Wings- -

Tho most unhappy featnre about being
jail bird is said to be its inability to fl. '

Bingham ton Republican. j

An Tadlan tlcrax.
Wo nnderstand the Si&cxwill myjti a f

flour more days' consideration of the treaty
before thry can make up their rr.ij defi-
nitely as to what they will dioox. Whaepxl ,

Rochester a. j

ft m

HaTTpCfeBt Sary, bnm, cac! yr f$n
a few cento to help hiss
Dftiawary Why dest yoo do acnw.

thing faw yaw oca liviny? You had betuk
twtk for bwsda of taceey.

Hani Up CrsciWeO. toaa. I asked yw tar
wiat I thoagbtyer bad the at eLUtm

HOW LOVELY WOMAN DRINKS.

WhiU tUm Horde of --ten Look ew
wi-t-

HE hottest day thi
summer two young
ladies approached
the ico water tank
in the waiting room
of the Staten Island
ferry. They wanted
a drink of theIln water Near hv stand a man who

also wanted a druk of the water.
l!ff ft He'd oeen out with the boys tha

night before, and he wanted a11 drink of it pretty badlv.
"You drink lru, "Flo," said

one oi ta em.
"Oh, no, you, Bwss."
"Neverl Go on, Plo."
"I wont do it. Drink yourself, Bess.
There were now two men waiting.
"I think you're mean when you know I

want you tor
"I don't care you"vo got to cLriak first, be-

cause I wont.
"Well, then, if I must I suppose I must
There were now four thirsty men lb m

waiting anxiously
"My, but it's cold."
"Is ttr
"Awful1
"Dont drink It loo fast or ItTl make you

Jc- -."

"No, twont. I ate three dishes of Ice cream
with Charlie the other night as fast ns I could
swallow them, and it didnt make mo sick."

There were eight men waiting to get a
drink now.

" Tis cold, tort it, Bessr
"Cold as ice.
"1 spose there's ice ia it,"
"Of course."
Tm going to drink real slow.
"That's right the boat woat be here for t

long time."
Sixteen meni
"It hurts my teeth.
"Does itP
"Yes makes 'em nche.
"It never does mine.'
"It alwavs does mine real hard."
"That's funny."
"It does though. Don't you wans soac

rooror
Tho census was tatcen at this point, and

thirty-tw- o men found gazing longingljr
the ico water tank.

"My, I guess I did want somo mora"
" 'Course you did. drink whole lot.
"Don't you want somo niorcr
"Yes, after you get through.
"I've got enough couldn't drink anot

drop."
"Oh yes, you can.''
"No, I cant."
Sixty-fou- r men reported. Those wh had

first fallen into line wero nowspoechles with
thirst,

I'll Just kill niyslf drinking so much. I
know I shall."

"Oh no, you won't."
"But the horrid stuff U o awfully cold. J

''That don't make any difference."
Tho crowd of thirsty mea was nowtoo loofc

to count, but a caretul catimato placvd the
number at one hundred nnd twenty-eish- t.

"Let me have Just a littlo more."
"Why, you'll kill yourvelf 1 never saw

anybody drink ice water so in my life."
"Oh, pshaw, I haven't drunk much. You'll

want somo tnor yourself befor? you go."
'Don't know but what I teill justpu-- h

down on that thing again, won't you?"
"Oh. hero's our boat hurry up or we'll get

loftf and then the dear creatures left the
tin cup swinging at the end of tho chain and
rushed for tho pite.

Then that crowd of men fought with ono
another, and surged around that water
cooior, and thob who were not too far gonn
with thirst mado remarks fchort but deep;
and perhaps a quarter of them managed to
get u drink beforo tho boat started. New
York Tribune.

A Clirititlan Spirit.
Mr. Isiacstein I sells you dot coat, my

frent, for sayvoutcea tollar; you dake bum
along?

Customer I thought, IsnacsMn, that you
didn't do business on Saturday. Isn't thu
your Sunday?

Mr. IsajioSeln (in a low, reverent tone of
voice) My frent, to sell u coat like dot for
sayventfen tollar vas not do"-- - viu
charity. Timo.

--S'o Cxcm for Ilitu.
Leader of Lynching Party Now, young

man, make a full confession or np you go.
Prisoner I was looting with a gun. I

pointed it nt my brother, and
"You didn't know It wn.i loaded?
"No."
"Men, pull on the rope and let hbtt swing."
Lincoln Journal.

Costly Kind of Hnccv.
To my mind, tho ono Bided success of

men who secure wealth at tho expense c f
health, character and other culture, who
deliberately smother nil their tlnr nciim
bllities and hum ace iinpnlsos, such mit-ces-

I say, b not worth emulating, for it
ia evident thvir vu happiness Is not
enhnnw-d- , and their accinnulutkms uro
secuivd at tho expeniw of thfeir capt-dt- y

for rnjoyhvg tho good thtnga of thi- - life,
and, as many of us UdWv, to tho detri-
ment of tho life which is to come. Such
success, though, an gw band in hand
with a proper caro of oso'a mental, moral
and physical welfare, as taken othcra of
our right along trp with um to
a higher level, and dw not cirew our
pathway with wrecks whlrh wo haTo
helped largely to znako, Bt'h jnccci km

comes through supplying a legitimate
public want in an bonrot, intelligent,
skillful way, and u incrca-iin- g powr
and facility for uscfulucnB wiioly, 1 1

greatly to fo dired. aad attended witn
no prejudicial Influences to any one
F. M. Atwood in Chicago Journal.

aad Qulclc.

Visitor (to convict) It scccw a pity, rry
friend, that aa IntelUgrsit looking man
liko you should mot with this dreadful
fate. What are you In for?

Convict Stealia.
Visitor And yrt how casr It would hzvo

bem for jou to xn&k an boncct living
You aro naturally bright aad quick, axw
you not?

Convict (with dwp cmotfcra) Ye, rfr; I
was alw&jx quick to pick up tunythizg.
The Epoch.

Tk newer Pot JBoont.
Somebody reccimnvrnda kariac flowers

In the bonn-- t really growing- tLx-r-
e, but

does sot y wkc-yje- r or not cu rrwrchea
hire rcrealed to hita tho weight of a
cubic feot of earth, or tho material cf
which tie ordinary woman's zpinaJ column
Is composed. uil thee raiht he worso
things for tho bsalth than cnrpaTling a
woman to carry Lr heed roct by piaefng
a heavy weight on fc. Bring' on ten
flower pet ton---t Boston Transcript.

Gattfetr Xt ttovn ?!- -

Johmie wa ta.der a cloud. lie bad
bn gives act lisea to learn before Icncn
tfcna, with a pirrri ao hi. no

a- - InacH bell rang and hia aciLcr
exiled Jahzscie, wbo(2coow josi oce-thi-

of bis lesson.
"2o lerjrh fcr you. ray son,

ths maternal ddiiic- -
"Pleae, nut-v- m pleaded Joknnio,
eat I hT two 1mm worthrJaje.

Ut tratZiL
TBe ha cried wic cc4 crehatrrd

miik aaguitfc. ull yoa rctew me I iksii
iter Tkst mu Ur.y years aco, ad. the
trkae ri rmtmrnd. afca. YeataroW he
diL Ofe-l- t,

,Sj C -j
?CB--- - " -


